ACT II               PRIVATE    LIVES
ELYOT : I remember it well, bristling with diamonds.
In the worst possible taste.
AMANDA : Not at all, it was very pretty. I still have
it, and I wear it often.
ELYOT : You went out of your way to torture me
over Peter Burden.
AMANDA : No, I didn't, you worked the whole thing
up in your jealous imagination.
ELYOT : You must admit that he was in love with
you, wasn't he ?
AMANDA : Just a little perhaps.    Nothing serious.
ELYOT : You let him kiss you.    You said you did.
AMANDA : Well, what of it ?
ELYOT: What of it!
AMANDA : It gave him a lot of pleasure, and it didn't
hurt me.
ELYOT : What about me ?
AMANDA : If you hadn't been so suspicious and nosey
you'd never have known a thing about it.
ELYOT : That's a nice point of view I must say.
AMANDA : Oh dear, I'm bored with this conversation.
ELYOT : So am I, bored stiff. (H* goes over to the
table?) Want some brandy ?
AMANDA : No thanks.
ELYOT : I'll have a little, I think.
AMANDA : I don't see why you want it, you've
already had two glasses.
ELYOT : No particular reason, anyhow they were
very small ones.
AMANDA : It seems so silly to go on, and on, and on
with a thing.
ELYO^T (pouring himself out a glassful}: You can
hardly call three liqueur glasses in a whole evening
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